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Tus OLD WOMAN {| 


OTHING, you fay, deſerves the name of Wit, 
Which view'd on all ſides is not juſt and fit: j 


« To be deceiv'd is wretched.” Well, I own . 


Your Maxim true : and yet not This alone ; 4 
Th' inverted Rule by others is believ'd ; 
« He's ſtill more wretched, who is ne'er deceiv'd.” 


Come 


Come to my aid ; 0! bring thy help divine, 
My dear * Old Woman, Mother of the Nine ! 


Without thy favor none can live at eaſe, __ 


* 3 


None ever can be pleas'd, or ever pleaſe: 1 
Thou know'ſt the way which ancient Sages trod, 


By uſe inſtructed in the ſacred road. 


She comes! ſhe comes! and waves her magic wand! 
Silence attends Tru ſtands, or ſeems to ſtand, 
Freſh as a Giant with =therial force 
uſt ſtarting to begin th' eternal courſe ; 
Now on the bending flow'r he walks unſeen, 
Nor marks his footſteps on the dewy green ; 
Now on the rolling cloud ſublime he flies, 


And turns the circles of the ſpacious-ſkies; 20 


9 Mythology. 


Hides 
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Hides in dim ſhade the future and the paſt, 


And makes the preſent change for ever laſt. 


«© View well that point.”--- Sudden a falling ſtar 
Shoots, like red lightning, thro” the filent air. 
Still Darkneſs now involves the ſolemn place, 

And gloomy Horror blots fair Nature's face. 
Strange ſpectres ſeem to riſe | A monſtrous form 
Drives the fierce tempeſt, and reluctant ftorm | 
Rolls the loud thunder, ſpreads a fiery lake, 


And Earth's foundations to the centre ſhake | 30 


A ſudden change now turns the ſhifting ſcene, 
The Sun refulgent, and the Sky ſerene: 
Bright Verdure tips the Trees, the Linnets ſing, 


And vernal Zephyr waves his ſilken wing. 


) A lovely 


c 2 en 


3 


* 4 = 28 < ants Y - — _ — - 5 - 4 I 
— * A» > . —‚— —— : T 2 4 = 
— A * Mn * * = 8 


— — 
5 R 4. 0+ 77. 0 EY 


CY 
* e . . 
ag * 


A lovely Pair, reclining on the graſs, n 44.6 

In ſimple innocence, and Megre,, 

Now ſeem to riſe, and wond ring as they riſe, 

With heav'ply rapture view the radiant dkies, 

For them kind Nature all her pow'r diſplays, 

For them the fields with all her pomp arrays; 40 

And vernal airs for them their odours bring, 

The balmy fragrance of the youthful Spring, 

« Where'er they fit trees croud into a ſhade, 

And bubbling fountains murmur thro' the glade. 

«© Wherc'er they tread ſoft flow'rs around em riſe, 

« And all things flouriſh where they turn their eyes.” 
Juſt 


Ver. 43-56. Theſe verſes are ſtolen. The Property cannot be 
transferred ; the Uſe may :. not as ſplendid patches in a coarſe work, 
but as ornaments of a new deſign, in which they will become by 
the juncture proper characters, when before they were only common 
topics. They are ſo intended; firſt, becauſe no other verſes can fit 
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Juſt in the centre of the ſacred wood 
Erect a monumental Pillar ſtood; 


Round the rough ſtone a ſpiry Serpent roll'd y 


And Caruror's “ fruit adorn'd the top with gold : 50 


And cloſe behind, in gloomy ſhades conceal'd, 

2 Myſterious rites the Prieſts in ſecret held. 

Arts, Trade, and Science in their birth were ſeen, 
With hieroglyphic figns engrav'd between: 
Heroes and Demigods triumphant ſhone, 


And facred emblems figur'd in the ſtone. 


Hither the wand'ring Couple chanc'd to ſtray 


Ihro mazy windings of the flow'ry way : 


this place fo well: ſecondly, becauſe they fit no other place fo well, 


Whoever comprehends the genius and ſpirit of this Poem, will eafily 


ſee the truth of this obſervation, and as eaſily forgive the theft for the 


fake of the application. 


. The POMEGRANATE. 
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Much ER adinire 1 Te tee, >whoſ n ane 


15 he glitt ring Fruit with ſearlet tain fd and geld; 


| But more they wonder, as the 85 erpent turnd 
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His form, and in human Hgüre iK e 


c Hail heay' nly* Fair! hie cry 's; "Kat 1 we bf i Love 1 
Hail | highly favour d of immortal Jobe 5 


This e gift will make thee all divine, 
The prize of Beauty, and that prize is thine!” ; 


4 


He faid : She bluſh' 45 and e ring 2 4 to Rand; a 


Then took the fatal Apple f in her aid. 
Fart to the Man ſhe gave. He paus d ere 


The tempting bait, and ling” rig long delay 8 70 
Th. uncertain dhtobes," She follow d ſoon bee T=y x 
As ſoon he follow'd with reluyanit Pride 3 
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And ach pleas'd, they ſeek the * tented grove, 
Where Cnaos, mingled, with celeſtial Lovs. 


; r abt 

A lofiy Temple there refulgent ſhone, 
With circling. columns of Egyptian ſtone. 
Myſterious figures fil the ſpacious hall, 
And bieroglyphies grace the ſculptur'd wall. 


They view the wonders of the ſecret place, 


| The FOR and fortune of their future race. 


N ow fleeting ſhades, and myſtic viſions paſs, 


Quick gliding o'er the ſmooth mercurial glaſs : 
Another Sun, and other Stars appear, 


And the new Seaſons of the binding Year ; 


T he horned Rom adorns the lofty ſcene, 
The . Bull ſtalks o er thi ztherial green : 
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* ern BENOTH. 
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Here the Toft FREGES ale fant te tige rt | 1 8 * 
There the bright Ploughdhare turns the fruitful toil: T 
Progreſſive Arts thro ev 'ry change are ſnewn; 1 
Each clime improves with products not AS i 21 90 
But all to Pleaſure, ot Ambition draws! 8 Afro E 
With Superſtition; and tyrannie Law: 5 Mi} inlet as 
While Juno, Pallas, Cytherea wait, © ow 


And blend the {ſimple increments of Fate 


Routs, Riot, Banquets, Maſquerades appear, * 
And the full concert charms the raptur'd ear.. 
n * 
The ſacred Shew-man' waves his ſnaky rod; 2 


And leads the Heroes to the bright abode. L 
Sagacious Nus1s drives his' radiant car; 
Young Aumon here, and there the Jurran STAR: roo 


Reſerv'd, and ſilent, mounts the ætherial dome 


Great Scir io, guardian of immortal Rome : 


And 
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And laſt, ber, Send in . triumph bring. 


: But great, HE, who would nor be a Nixe. 
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The wond'ring Pair behold their race divine, 


Imagination ſwells the pow'rful-charm, 


And preſent raptures all cheir boſom warm. 


They ſeiſe their places at the heav'nly board; 
As Angels honour'd, and as Gods ador'd, 


Now morning dawns. The leſs ning ſtars decay, 
2 And the bright viſion melts at once away: 

And rolling clouds with ſmoky darkneſs fil! 

The aerial ſummit of the ſaered hill. 

They pale the Ivory gate, and far n 

Ober the long plain walk filent, ſad, and flow. 
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Then top, an turning often as chey _ 
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View the dim diſtance, and che empty rer : 


Ag 5.40 width a 1? QA 16 is 


And oft revolve the myſtic ſigus of Fate, 


Try YT I 


And hope, and fear and doubt they know not what 120, 


T7 } 


And ſtrive by turns to lade, or to reveal, 
Their doubts, yet know not what they hide or tell. 
A thouſand wants they feel, unfelt before, 


With arts that cure, but till increaſe the ſtore. 
Fond affectation of fantaſtic joy, 


— — - : 2 * . . eie 


— — — 


And the long hope of Immortality! 


be a a. 
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Now go, my Son, ſays the, prepar 4 to tell 
<« The mighty myſt ry of deceiving well ; 


And teach this truth from Time 8 deep pit retriev d, 


« -'The gh myſt ry to be well deceiy' d. 
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f purer | Viki you 1 and open day, 
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. To guide your RG thro! the dubious way; 5 
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Kea the ſtill voice of Regfon, 1 the Gong 
Retir d, while 
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Naruas' $ ths Art of GOD; i yet Rill deſign 4 

5 To guide, inſtruct, correct, and bleſs mankind. 

But Man, tho Lord of all the world beſide, 

Would imitate. this Art to ſerve his pride : 

And vainly boaſting of the vaſt defign, 

| From his earn WIII deſcribes the WII I divine. 140 
But let him know himſelf, and learn to ſcan. 

What contradictions = to make a Man. 

At firſt he only ſees, and foels within, 

Till Time and Cuſtom ſpread the diſtant ſcene; 


Touch. 
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Touch esc the growing 454 e 


And form and mould it to one certain 15 N Try 2: 


Hence Inſtin# takes the lead: che ſimple throng FR 

Wein e and never once ſuſpect they re wrong. 1225 $ ; 
This 895 error, growing with our frame, 
By Time and Diſtance takes a diff rent nam. 1 50 


Strange combinations hence the WILL divide, 


As Paſſion, Fancy, ſwell the riſing tide; ; 

While That, exceſlive, ſober bounds 'defies, 

And This beyond the bounds of Mature flies. 

Till Reason riſing from the mingled ftrife, . 
Makes, and maintains the certain ſcale of life 
Connects the Mean, the Motive, and the End, af 
Friend to the Fool, and to the WISE a Friend 791 fir 
Shews why to Senſe each anſwering oof: is gyn 


By ſure connexion with the WILL of Heav'n: 160 
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That Virtue, Truth, and Faith Rill mark. the road, 
Which leads her Vot'ries to the Throne of Gop. 
Follies and Vices, ruſh.,tumultuous in ft Gus 
Wiſdom and Virtue filent wait unſeen : 

Yet to one point their mutual ſuccour lend, 

By contraſt Thoſe, and Theſe directly tend; 
Conſpiring all to prove one great Deſign 

Form'd and directed by the WIII divine. 


The Wiſe in ſilent ſtillneſs own the Rule, 61/3048 
Sly Superſtition draws the hoodwink d Fool. = 170 


Time, Place, and Chance the Siſter Fates diſpenſe, 
A bliſs to all proportion'd to their ſenſe, 


The Wile with gratitude receive the boon : 

Calm Reſignation makes it all their own. 
Reſerv'd they take the bleſſings as they riſe, E 
; And chuſe with wiſdom without ſeeming wiſe : 


C Never 
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Never deceiving when their end they gain, 
Never deceiv'd by pleaſure or by pain; 

But following Nature thro the ſacred road, 
Confeſs the guidance of the Parent GOD! 


Mad Superſtition takes a diff rent guide, 
Wiſdom to Craft, and Virtue turns to Pride. 
From this firſt fatal error of the mind, £ 


Corruption like a flood o'erwhelms mankind ;* 


Myſterious Dulneſs takes bright Regſon's ſeat, 


And Folly mounts upon the wings of Fate; 


Ambition, Pleaſure, Avarice; all unfold 
Their ſecret ſeeds, and ripen into Gold: 
Gold gilds as Virtues all the fpurious brood 


Of Vice, and makes them paſs for public good. 


180 


Fond 
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Fond is the man, who once deceiy'd by Theſe 
Beneath the polar circle learns to freeze, 

Or pants with toil beneath the burning beam, 
Or rides with Victory to immortal fame; 

On beds of roſes ſinks ln painful eaſe, 

And makes the care of life a long diſeaſe 5 
Or dreaming all by his own whimſy curſt, 
Still makes the care of future life the worlt : 
Whoſe affectation vainly claims the ſkies, 
Whoſe knowledge only is the tool of vice: 
Deck'd with religious tinſel to be ſeen, 

Vet worſhipping ſome ugly Ape within: 
Envying the Good which others can't enjoy, 


And proud of Reaſon which he won't employ; 


With luſt of living impotently ſeiz d, 
Too fond of Pleaſure to be ever plcas'd, 


© 2 
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To 


PELEIT A; Or, 


20 


| Too ſelfiſh to enjoy Himſelf; while All 

The waſte of bleſſings undiſtinguiſh'd fall : 

Till touch'd by Time and Truth, the Dream decays, 
And Hope of future Good ſupplies the place : 210 
That ſtill remains implicitly believ'd, 


And the Laft Hope can never be deceiv'd. 


Hope then, and ftill believing all is right, 
Enjoy the dubious viſion of the night. 
 «& The ſecret things belong to GO D,” who draws 
The Fool by Cuſtom, and the Wiſe by Laws. 
Each in his kind his proper bliſs attains ; 
Each in his kind the others bliſs reſtrains : 
Myſterious Contraft with ſucceſſive ſway 
Still changing Good and Ill, like Night and Day! 220 


While 
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While Inſtinct, Cuſtom, Reaſon, all combine, 
And human WII I connect with WIII divine. 

Th' Almighty WIII ſpeeds to a certain end 
Unerring, and tis wickedneſs to mend: 

But mark the turns which Time revolving brings, 


The moments, and the tendencies of things; 


On theſe the WII I and Pow'rs of Man ſtill wait, 


Roll'd on the centre of eternal Farsz : 


Truth, Virtue, ſacred Freedom, guide the Beſt, 
Cuſtom and Superſtition bind the reſt. 230 


Then take things as they are, nor vainly find 
Faults with a World, which GOD himſelf defign'd ; 
But bear with patience the diſorder'd wild, 

The World of Man, which only Man hath ſpoil'd. 
When but a certain ſhare of Good is giv'n | 


To each allotted by the WIIL of Heav'n, 
Enjoy 
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Enjoy that Good; nor make it leſs by Care, 
Or Fraud, or Force; nor loſe it by Deſpair. 
Who aims at greater happineſs, but gains 
With all his care his labor for his pains. 
Whate' er is taught, whatever is believ'd, 

If you're deceiv d, you're by yourſelf deceiv'd ; 
And ev'ry way the WIIL of Heav'n ſucceeds ; 


Farz drives th Unwilling, and the Willing leads, 


Mark then the relpning Taſte, and fail along 
The ſtream of Cuſtom with the vulgar throng ; 
But keep your Heart, for there the danger lies ; 


This only makes, and can preſerve you wile | 


-THE END. 
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